long series of lectures on marine natural history throughout the
north and centre of England. These lectures were an entire
novelty; nothing like them had been offered to the provincial
public before; and the fact that the newly-invented marine
aquarium was the fashionable toy of the moment added to
their attraction. My Father was bowed down by sorrow and
care, but he was not broken. His intellectual forces were at
their height, and so was his popularity as an author. The lectures
were to begin in March; my Mother was buried on 13 Feb-
ruary. It seemed at first, in the inertia of bereavement, to be
all beyond his powers to make the supreme effort, but the
wholesome prick of need urged him on. It was a question of
paying for food and clothes, of keeping a roof above our
heads. The captain of a vessel in a storm must navigate his ship,
although his wife lies dead in the cabin. That was my Father's
position in the spring of 1857; he had to stimulate, instruct,
amuse large audiences of strangers, and seem gay, although
affliction and loneliness had settled in his heart. He had to do
this, or starve.

But the difficulty still remained. During these months what
was to become of me? My father could not take me with him
from hotel to hotel and from lecture-hall to lecture-hall. Nor
could he leave me, as people leave the domestic cat, in an
empty house for the neighbours to feed at intervals. The
dilemma threatened to be insurmountable, when suddenly
there descended upon us a kind, but little-known, paternal
cousin1 from the west of England, who had heard of our
calamities. This lady had a large family of her own at Bristol;
she offered to find room in it for me so long as ever my Father
should be away in the north: and when my Father, bewildered
by so much goodness, hesitated, she came up to London and
carried me forcibly away in a whirlwind of good-nature. Her
benevolence was quite spontaneous; and I am not sure that she
had not added to it already by helping to nurse our beloved
sufferer through part of her illness. Of that I am not positive,
but I recollect very clearly her snatching me from our cold and
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